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bathroom for themselves and took exercise separately.
They sewed, embroidered, wrote or painted all day.
They were refused letters or visits, however, and saw
no newspapers.
When therefore, one August morning, they saw a
cell being got ready for some new inmate of their
corridor, they were full of curiosity and conjecture as
to who it could be. " Well, I hope it's Hanna Skeffing-
ton," said Constance, "for she'll tell us all about
America." (I had just returned, and having broken
the passport regulations by crossing from Liverpool to
Dublin without a permit, was arrested in Dublin and
sent to Holloway " for the duration.") She was right,
and soon afterwards I arrived. I had been hunger-
striking since my arrest some days before, and I con-
tinued to fast, though Madame advised me to dis-
continue, for she feared I would be forcibly fed. I was
not weakened yet, however, and we walked and talked
all day together and exchanged news. We had not
met since 1916 in the College of Surgeons. After two
days I was released, and conveyed to a hotel in London.
The others were held for many months afterwards.
Madame, who loved the fresh air, sunlight and
freedom, must have suffered a lot from prison. It must
have shortened her life by many years.
Madame ran a Roneo paper, writing, printing and
circulating it herself, during 1922 and 1923. She was
a good cartoonist, and many of her sketches and
lampoons were reproduced in the current Republican
press.
She always had by her a pad on which she drew
pen-and-ink or pencil sketches and portraits. She had
the gift of seizing a salient feature, and would dash off
sketches of her colleagues round a Sinn Fein Committee
table or at an Ard Fheis or public meeting, in court or
at a court-martial even. Many of these are preserved,

